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Turok and Andar risk grim death ie 5 
a human sacrifice from the Cave of Fear! 
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DRAW LINCOLN 


Contest prize: $495.00 scholarship in commercial art 
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Draw Lincoln’s head any size except a size that 

would look like a tracing. Use pencil. Everyone who 
enters this contest gets a professional estimate 

of his talent at no cost. Winner receives the complete 
art course given by Art Instruction, Inc., world’s 
largest home study art school: This couise begins with a 
grounding in the fundamentals of art. Advanced 

study covers the student’s own choice of advertising 
art, illustrating, cartooning, or painting— 

or a combination of these specialized art fields. 
Illustrated art textbooks are supplied for both basic 
and advanced training. Students are taught, 
individually, by professional artists. Purpose of contest: 
to uncover hidden talent. Entries for February 1961 
contest due by February 28. None returned. Amateurs 
only. Our students not eligible. Winner notified. 

Start on your drawing today! 3 


Use 1 coupon—then pass this page on to a friend 


Accredited member National Home Study Council 


IF L CAN JUST. 


HIT THAT HONKER * 
WITH A POISON ARROW 
BEFORE HIS TEETH 
CLOSE OVER 
HER-- 
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BUT WILL 
THE POISON 
WORK FAST 

ENOUGH? 


ULLA THANK/--LeS HurT \f | THIS WILL HELP ~-W-NO! NOT TAKE 
== BUT ULLA STILL LIVE! BUT YOU MUST REST TO TRIBE OR THEY 
YOUR LEG! WE WILL = KUL ULLAL 
CARRY YOU TO YOUR 

TRIBE'S CAVE AND-- 4 


WHY WOULD THEY KILL YOU, Vos TUROK, YW NO, ANDAR! HELP ME CARRY 
ULLA? THEY WILL BE GLAD F COULD SHE HER! THE PAIN AND THE 
TO SEE THAT YOU ARE SAFE! BE RIGHTS JA SHOCK ARE MAKING HER 
TAKE THERE! ~ i IMAGINE THINGS! 
THEY KILL ULLAL : > 


HERE IS ULLA! A N@BRY HONKER TRY 
7 HONKER GRABBED HER, YF TO KILL AND YOU }. 
BUT WE KILLED IT IN TIME! BX. SAVE HER? 
SHE HAS ONLY A : 
BROKEN LEG! 


GET HER BACK! ) 
QUICKLY! 


BEHIND 
HERE, TUROK! 

THIS TREE WILL 
SHIELD HER! 


STAY BACK! 
KEEP BACK OR 
YOU WILL FALL 
AS THE HONKER 
FELL! 


GODS STILL MUST. 
HAVE THEIR. WAY! SHE 


MUST DIE AS GODS WANT! 
NOW WE PUT HER IN 
THE CAVE OF FEAR / 


AN ARROW OR TWO 
SHOULD DISCOURAGE 
THEM SO WE CAN POWWOW 
AND LEARN WHY THEY 
WANT TO KILL HER! 


BECAUSE GODS WANT TO 

KILL HER! GODS SENT 
YOU TRY TO HONKER TO KILL HER! 
KILL ULLAZ 


FROM WHERE NO. 
WHAT CAVE ONE RETURN! 
1S THAT? 


ANDAR, WE 
HAVE TO CARRY 
ULLA AWAY 
FROM -- 


I CANNOT 
SANE THEM 


IF THEY WILL JUST 
STAY BY HER FOR ANOTHER 
MOMENT, I MAY BE ABLE 
TO HIDE IN THE ~ 
JUNGLE? 


NOW TO SEE 
HOW BADLY TUROK 
1S HURT! 


HOW DO ¥ 
YOU FEEL? § 


MY HEAD-- 
HURTS -- BUT 
THE GIRL? 


THEY GRABBED HER 
WHEN I DRAGGED PERHAPS, 
YOU OFF! I COULD | EQ WE CAN STILL 
NOT SAVE YOU BOTH! 


SAVE HER! 4 


pee 


AND THAT MusT BE 
THE ENTRANCE TO THE | 
CAVE OF FEAR! 


N-NO! NOT 
PUT ULLA IN 
THERE! 


TUROK, WE CANNOT 
STAY HERE AND JUST 
LISTEN TO-- 


== WAIT! WE WILL TRY TO 

RESCUE HER, BUT-NOT yeT! 
THERE ARE TOO MANY 

UARDS BY THE CAVE / 


THEY. KNOW SHE CAN 
NEVER MOVE THAT ROCK 
BY HERSELF! THEY. 
MAY GO AWAY.’ 


Y SHE IS 
SEALED IN 
| THERE NOW! 


af come! LHAVE 
A WAY TO QRIVE. 
A THEA OFF! 


THE HORNED | KEEP YouR 
HONKER |S TORCH ine, fe 


IA RUNNING yf ANDAR! HE ¢ 
Now! fen ? 


NO, TUROK, THEY 
ARE STAYING! 


EVEN IF WE RUSHED 
THEM, ONE COULD ESCAPE 
TO CAMP AND BRING 
HELP BEFORE WE 
p, COULD RESCUE uLLA! 


THAT TRICK A~\ “NOW ale 
CERTAINLY WORKED, B | hee me ) 


) Pee 
TUROK! —_a : wT Tals eee 


No VOICE ANSWERS AND TORCHES FLARING, THEY ENTER 
THE CAVE OF FEAR... 


NO WONDER THEY CALL Y THEY ARE ALL FROM SMALL 

IT THE CAVE OF FEAR! } OR CRAWLING HONKERS ! 

LOOK AT ALL’ THOSE { I WONDER WHY THEY 
~SKELETONS! » ALL DIED HERE! 


AGAIN AND AGAIN, THEY CALL THE GIRL BUT 
ONLY MOCKING ECHOES ANSWER THEM +++ 


LOOK, TUROK, SHE 


COULD NOT HAVE GONE™ 


BEYOND THIS CHAMBER ! 
THAT UNDERGROUND: 
RIVER WOULD HAVE 
STOPPED HER! 


IF SHE CAME INTO. 
THIS CHAMBER, WE + 
SHOULD FIND HER 4 

TRACKS EASILY 
ENOUGH ALONG 
THE RIVER'S BANKS! JM 


WHICH IS FASTER 

--AN ARROW OR 

THE LONG- NECKED 
HONKER 2 


As, TUROK BENDS OVER THE FALLEN ANDAR FOR A MOMENT, 
TRYING TO REVIVE HIM, HIS EYES LOSE THEIR FOCUS, HE FEELS 


/ 
ARUNNAEEE. STRANGELY FAINT.. 


WHEN I STAND-- 
I STOP FEELING 
bizzy! BUT THAT 

DOES NOT MAKE 


I JUST HOPE 
I HAVE RAISED 
ANDAR ABOVE THE 
POISONOUS AIR 
% IN TIME! 


F THAT EXPLAINS IT/ THE SKELETONS 


OF THE SMALL AND CRAWLING 
HONKERS --- NOW. I KNOW WHY THEY 
CALL THIS THE CAVE OF FEARS THE 
AIR CLOSE TO THE GROUND 1S PO/- 
SONOUS! THOSE HONKERS' HEADS 
COULD NOT RISE ABOVE IT! 


AS ANDAR'S HEAD STARTS TO CLEAR... MOMENTS LATER... 


BUT WHAT 
MADE HER 
CRY OUT? 


THERE IS THE ANSWER/ 
THE GROUND IS SHAKING/ 
THIS IS A VOLCAN/C 

CAVE! AND THAT LAVA 

IS RISING FASTS 


I WILL HELP 
YOU CARRY 


ANDAR, PUT*HER ON- & Soe j a WE CANNOT ESCAPE Y 
TO MY BACK, AND,ULLA, _ e NOW, TUROK/ THAT 
| 4 ‘MOLTEN LAVA IS BE- 
“TWEEN US AND THE 
ONLY WAY OUT! 


Pir iSNO UsE,TUROK! I 
WE CANNOT CROSS THE 
LAVA! WE ARE TRAPPEDI 


THE RISING 
ROCK COLUMNS 
MAY GIVE US A 
WAY OUT OVER. 

THE LAVAS 


TUROK, ULLA. 
TOO MUCH FOR 


VOU TOce =--JUST DO 


-NOT MOVE! I 


WE STHL HAVE A _ 
LONG WAY TO GO--~ 
AND THE LAVA IS 

GETTING HIGHER! 


Bur SUDDENLY, THE STALAGMITE BREAKS UNDER: 


Y We ARE IN LUCK, 
ANDAR! THE STONE 
COLUMNS GO BE- 
YOND THE LAVA 
FLOW! KEEP 
MOVINGS 


I-THAVEA 
GRIP AGAIN--- 


Oo » 
Shivieds ULLA NOT 


YES, ULLA/ AT LAST, 
WE CAN GET OUT OF 
THE CAVE OF FEARS 


Finauty, THE TERROR OF THE BUBBLING LAVA BEHIND THEM, But MINUTES UATER.. 
THEY CLOSE THE ROCK SLAB OVER THE CAVE ENTRANCE... 


WAIT HERE, ULLA/ WE WILL 
GO TO THE JUNGLE AND MAKE 
A STRETCHER SO WE CAN CARRY 
YOU! WE CANNOT BRING YOU. 
BACK TO YOUR PEOPLE! YOU 


READY YOUR BOW! 
WE WILL A/GHT TO. 
TUROK, WE ARE SAVE ULLA 
TOO LATE! THIS TIME! 


TUROK Ne 
AND ANDAR g 
/ 


WILL COME WITH US/ 


GODS CHANGE MINDS! THAT 


ONLY WAY THIS COULD HAPPEN! 


HOW ELSE WOUNDED GIRL 
LIKE ULLA GET OUT? 


TRUE! SHE TOO WEAK TO PUSH 
STONE SLAB ASIDE! NO\ONE 
BEFORE EVER COME OUT OF CAVE. 
OF FEAR/ ULLA SAVED 8Y GODS’ 


THEM WANT HER TO £/VES 


CARRY HER BACK 

TO OUR TRIBE! IT 

WILL OF GODS SHE 
LIVE WITH US! 


BUT WE SAVED 
HER --= NOT. 
THEIR GODS! 


YES, ANDAR, BUT LET THE TRUTH 
REMAIN A SECRET! IN THAT WAY, ULLA 
WILL NEVER AGAIN BE FORCED INTO 
THE NIGHTMARE WORLD BEYOND THIS 

STONE --- THE CAVE OF FEAR! 


THEY RANGED IN SIZE FROM THE SMALL. 
PLANT-EATING PODOKESAURUS... 


“TO THE HUGE, HARMLESS BRACHIOSAURUS, OVER EIGHTY FEET 
LONG/ HIS BULK OF FIFTY TONS WAS SO HEAVY THAT HE COULD 
NOT SUPPORT HIMSELF LONG ON LANDY HE WADED IN THE WATER 
TO FLOAT HIS GREAT BODY AND TAKE A LOAD OFF HIS GIANT FEET. 


i /Al = 


But THE WATER BROUGHT ENEMIES---OTHER REPTILES LIKE AS THE TYLOSAURUS! JAGGED TEETH RIPPED 
THE FIERCE TYLOSAURUS, WHO SCAVENGED THE DEPTHS AND HIS FLESH, THE BRACHIOSAURUS PLODDED DESPER- 
THE WATER'S EDGE... ATELY FOR THE SAFETY OF LAND: 


Bur EVEN ON LAND, PLANT-EATING DINOSAURS LIKE THE WHEN FLESH-EATING GORGOSAURUS STALKED ONE OF THE 
CORYTHOSAURUS LIVED IN THE SHADOW OF FEAR OF 
THEIR FELLOW REPTILES. 


FOR THE DUCKBILL'S HEAD HAD HOLLOWS WHICH COULD BE 
FILLED. WITH EXTRA AIR. A DEEP BREATH COULD LAST A 
LONG TIME UNDERWATER ---PERHAPS, LONG ENOUGH TO 
MARE THE HUNTER GIVE UP HIS SUBMERGED QUARRY. 


Bur AS THE REPTILES GREW AND CHANGED, THEIR 
SMALL BRAINS COULD NOT CONTROL THEIR HUGE 
BODIES. IN SOME LIKE THE STEGOSAURUS, A SECOND 
NERVOUS SYSTEM DEVELOPED ALONG THEIR SPINE TO. 
CONTROL THE CREATURE'S HIND LIMBS AND TAIL. 


a 


His HEAD BEING TOO DULL TO KEEP HIM OUT OF [N THE WORLD WHERE CLAW AND TOOTH WAS LAW, STRANGE DE~ 
TROUBLE, HIS TAIL OFTEN HAD TO SAVE HIM. "FENSE WEAPONS APPEARED LIKE THE TRICERATOPS,THREE SHARP 
HORNS. 5 


EVEN THE FIERCEST MEAT EATER HAD TO RESPECT OTHER REPTILES FOUND SAFETY BY TAKING TO THE AIR... 


THE STABBING CHARGE OF THE HORNED REPTILE. 


Z 


ON TWENTY-SIX FOOT WINGS, THE PTERANODON BUT VARIED AND. SEEMINGLY ADJUSTED TO THE WORLD AS THE DINO- 


FLEW. FROM HIS ATTACKER BELOW. ‘SAURS WERE---THEY WERE A DOOMED RACE. THE WORLD WAS CHANG- 
ING AND WITH THEIR SMALL BRAINS, THEY WERE NOT CAPABLE OF 
MEETING THE CHANGE MOUNTAINS WERE PUSHED UP FROM THE FOR- 
MER FLAT LANDS... -—— a 


“THE SEAS NARROWED. THE WARM LAGOONS DRIED UP 
AND VANISHED, LEAVING SUCH WATER DINOSAURS AS 
THE BRACHIOSAURUS WALLOWING IN MERE MUD. 


WHERE THEY SOON DIED AND DISAPPEARED FROM EARTHY . 


THE PLANTS THE DINOSAURS LIVED ON.CHANGED, BUT THE AS THE PLANT EATERS DIED OFF, THE FLESH EATERS 
DINOSAURS WERE UNABLE TO CHANGE THEIR DIET. THE FOUND LESS AND LESS PREY. NOW THEY HAD TO 
PLANT EATERS WERE STARVING IN A WORLD OF NEW FOOD, TURN ON EACH OTHER FOR FOOD, 


my om 


E AND THEN, HE, TOO WOULD DIE. THE AGE OF REPTILES 
FIVE MILLION YEARS AGO,THE LAST TWO KINGS OF WAS AT AN END--ONLY GIANT BONES REMAINED-TOTELL 
THE FLESH EATERS FOUGHT A GRIM COMBAT. THE OF THE FANTASTIC WORLD OF THE NOW DEAD DINOSAURS, 
WINNER WOULD FEAST AND SURVIVE... 


i \liah: tod 
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ve Youngling” 


From the depths of the cave Krag stared 
across the fire. There in the surrounding 
night he could see two great green eyes 
glowing with hatred and hunger. 

“More wood on the fire, youngling,”” 
came the orders from behind him. Krag 
reached toward a dwindling pile of fag- 
gots. There was just enough wood to last 
until dawn, Only the flames of that fire 
were keeping the great cat at bay. Once 
the fire died down the huge sabre-tooth 
would charge in through the cave's mouth 
and destroy them all. 

The. three men in the cave could not 
stop the charge of the long-toothed cat for 
more than an instant, even though two of 
them were the best hunters of the tribe. 
Krag knew that, and he knew also that he, 
a youngling of fifteen summers would be 
of little help in the coming fight. 

“It is all the fault of that unlucky young- 
ling,” came a growl from the gloom of the 
cave. It was Drog, the leader of the hunt- 
ing party. He has brought us misfortune 
ever since this hunt began.” 

“Forget the lad,"’ said Sim, the second 
hunter. ‘And try to think of how we can 
outwit that cat.’" 

“WAGHI ‘That is no ordinary long- 
tooth out there,”’ grunted Drog. ‘He is a 
spirit cat. This unlucky one must have done 
something to anger the great spirits or they 
would not have sent that cat to trap us 
here.” 

Krag bit his lips at the injustice of if. It 
was Drog who had.got them into this trou- 


ble. The lack of game in the valley should 
have warned them that something was 
amiss. But Drog, the leader of the hunting 
party had pressed on stubbornly into the 
depths of the valley never realizing that 
the area was the hunting grounds of the 
huge sabre-tooth. And then suddenly they, 
the hunters, found themselves being hunted 
by the great cat. 

It was only the kindness of the spirits 
that had allowed them to find the safety 
of this old abandoned cave. 

But now with their firewood almost 
gone and dawn so near, the cave had be- 
come a trap. All they could do was sit here 
till the fire died down. All they could do 
was await the charge of the sabre-tooth. 

“Wait,”’ said Krag, and then he hesi- 
tated. It was unseemly for a youth to give 
advice to experienced hunters. ‘‘I—I have 
a plan." 

“A plan?” sneered Drog. “You think 
you can outfight a long-tooth. You who 
have hunted nothing larger than a rab- 
bit." 

“Hear the lad out,"’ said Sim. ''We have 
nothing to lose—except our lives.’ 

And so Krag told them his plan. Drog 
scopes) surprised at his daring. ‘'Let it be 

"he said. "But who will be the bait for 
ink trap?” 

“T will,” said Krag, grimly. 

It was dawn when Krag stood up at the 
door of the cave and danced a wild war 
dance, chanting fierce insults at the great 
cot that lurked close by. 

For a long moment the sabre-tooth 
crouched there stating at this’ leaping, 
taunting two-legged creature that defied 
him. Then suddenly it was too much for the 
great cat. With a bound he charged into 
the cavern entrance! 

But the taunting, chanting boy had 
leaped aside just in time, and in the mouth 
of the cave there were only three spears 
planted in the cavern floor at a sharp an- 
gle—an angle neatly calculated to meet 
the sabre-tooth's charge. 

That evening as they marched back to 
the tribal cave it was Krag who carried the 
skin of the great cat. The honor was his 
and he had earned if bravely. Krag was a 
youngling no longer. 


STOP; i 

ANDAR! THAT Yam JUST BECAUSE THEY 
CAVE AHEAD. ONCE TRIED TO FORCE 

MEANS ONLY US TO MAKE POISON 

ARROWS FOR THEM, TUROK, 
DOES NOT MEAN THEY 
CANNOT BE OUR 
FRIENDS NOW/ 


TUROK 


; AGES “THROUGH THE CAVE CAMP CHARGES A BADLY 
De ee tare Noun Tune) chity | WOUNDED IGUANODON! A-FESTERING SPEAR CUT 
oe ts eee GOADS HIM ON, AS HIS SPIKED FOREPAWS CLAW - 

: HE NOR | IN AWILD RAGE... 


A POISON --- WO, ANDAR! THE CAVE PEOPLE 


ARROW--- / ARE TOO CLOSE TO THE SPIKE- 
HANDED HONKERS IF THE ARROW 
MISSES ONE OF THEM COULD. 
: BE KILLED! sp 


io 


LET US HOPE HE DOES NOT 


IT WORKED, Y COME BACK BEFORE THAT 


TUROK! SPEAR WOUND FINALLY KILLS 
HIM{ I DO NOT THINK HE 
WILL LIVE MUCH LONGERY 


-TUROK MAKE HONKER GO/ NOW WE 
BE FRIENOS/ HONKER LIVE LONG 
ENOUGH TO REACH SECRET BURIAL 
GROUNDS! PLACE WHERE MOST 
HONKERS DIE/ PLACE 
NO ONE EVER SEE! 
- SUCH SPECIAL 
PLACE WHERE THE 
HONKERS DIE/ 


TUROK WRONG/ THERE SECRET PLACE ALL HONKERS| 
TRY TO. GO WHEN THEM START TO DIE/ SOME NOT 
REACH IT/ MANY DO! NO.MAN EVER FIND BURIAL 
GROUNDS! ONLY HONKERS KNOW WHERE IT BEY 


HE MUST BE RIGHT, 
TUROK/ HOW ELSE CAN 
‘YOU EXPLAIN: WHY WE = 

RARELY SEE THE CARCASS -. 
e OR BONES OF . 
DEAD HONKERS? 


BUT THE BONES, TUROK! 
HOW OFTEN HAVE WE 
SEEN THE SKELETON OF 
OF A DEAD HONKER? THERE 


SCAVENGERS 
EAT THE FLESH 
OF THE FALLEN 
_ HONKERS/ 


WHERE THEY GO TO DIE/ 


PLACE/ FOLLOW DYING’ 


(AUST BE A SPECIAL PLACE. 


YOU DOF 
COULD YOU LEAD: 
METHERE? 4 


ANDAR RIGHT! I KNOW 


HONKER ONCE/ 


HE IS WOT LEADING YOU ANYWHERE, 
ANDAR! L WARNED YOU NOT TOTRUST 
THESE CAVE PEOPLES THEY WANT 
OUR SECRETS/ THEY WANT TO. 
LEARN HOW WE MAKE FIRE AND 
POISON ARROWS! STAY AWAY 
FROM THEMS 


ANO REMEMBER: 
WHAT I TOLD 
YOU ABOUT 
THOSE CAVE 


b PEOPLE! 


-I REMEMBER WHAT 
THAT BOY SAID--- 
HE CAN LEAD ME TO 
THE SECRET BURIAL 
GROUNDS! IMAGINE 
SEEING A PLACE THAT 
HARDLY ANYONE HAS 
EVER SEEN/ 


WHILE YOU ARE 
CHIPPING ARROWHEADS, ANDAR, 
I WILL GET MORE FLINT’ 


ie! : THESE ARROWHEADS 
ie i WILL BE READY BY THE 
fe. ‘i TIME YOU RETURN! 
ve 


fi \ 


GOOD! WE CAPTURE 
ANDAR! MAKE TELL HOW 
WORK HIS STRONG MEDICINE’ 


YOU SAID YOU 
KNEW WAERE-THE 
DYING HONKERS 

GO! YOU SAW THAT 
SECRET PLACE/ 


NOT SEE PLACE ITSELF, 
BUT FOLLOW DYING 
HONKER ONCE AND SURE 
KNOW WAY TO PLACE! 
LARG SCARED TO GO. 
THERE ALONE! YOU GO 
WITH LARG? 


TUROK roi --TUROK WRONG 


ME NOT TO 


TRUST YOU 


\ CAVE PEOPLE--- 


TRUST LARG/ NOT LIE 
TO ANDAR! TOGETHER 
WE CAN BE FIRST TO 
SEE SECRET BURIAL 
GROUNDS/ 


Y ALL RIGHT, LARG/ L WANT 
TO SEE THE PLACE/ I WILL 
TRUST YOU! LEAD THE WAY! 


ANDAR COME TO 
SEE LARG/ NOT 
HURT ANDAR 


GET BACK! 


NOW WE HAVE 
ANDAR NOW WE 
GET HIS SECRETS! 


HOW YOU MAKE 
FIRE? HOW MAKE 


N-NO/ YOU CAN 
POISON ARROWS? 


HURT ME ALL YOU 
WANT--- I AM 
WOT TELLING 
YOU ANYTHINGS 


INTO CAVE! WE KEEP . 
HIM THERE! LET HIM THINK 
IF HIM WANT TO SPEAK OR 
WE MAKE HIM SPEAK 

QUICK ENOUGH! 


- ANDAR DID NOT 
DO ANY WORK SINCE 
I LEFT HIM! 


ANNO AT THE REAR OF THE GUARDED CAVE... 


WHY--- WHY COULD 
I NOT HAVE LISTENED 
TO TUROK? 


HERE ARE HIS TRACKS! 
ANO AS L FEARED---THEY 
HEAD TOWARD THE CAVE 

OQWELLERS! 


HSSSST/ ANDAR! LARG 
HELP/ FOLLOW AND ESCAPE 
OUT SMALL BACK PASSAGE/ 
BUT HURRY! OTHERS _, 
COME! 


TES LATER... 

KEEP GOING LARG/ PA NETESELBTE HERE ARE ANDAR'S 
THEY ARE BOUND TRACKS! NO ONE ELSE 
TO FOLLOW US IN LOST VALLEY BUT 

ONCE THEY SEE ANOAR_AND I WEAR 
I AM MISSING S MOCCASINS! 


2 


MEANWHILE, NOT FAR AHEAD. 


BUT WHY ARE THERE THE TRACKS OF 
A YOUNG CAVE BOY BY ANDAR'S? L 
WARNED HIM TO STAY AWAY FROM THE Pane ne Ue ObaINbS: 
CAVE PEOPLE! NOW TO FIND OUT WHERE ARE---GO THERE! THE 
f ! 
HE HAS GONE / OTHERS WILL NOT FOLLOW 
: a) | | Us TOWARD THAT DANGER- 
OUS PLACE/ E 


7 AN-ANDAR! 
LOOK WHAT 
BEHIND US/ 


Y QUICKLY! UP 
THAT TREE BE- 
FORE THE HONKER 

REACHES US/ 


IF WE RUN NOW, 
THEY MAY SEE 
US AND BOTH 
GO FOR AN 

EASY PRE}! 


HA-HANG ON 
OR, HE WILL SHAKE 
US DOWN FROM 
HERE f 


HORNED HONKER 
TURN’ WE GO DOWN 
AND RUN NOW? 


NO/STAY UP 
HERE TILL THE 


FIGHT IS — i 


i oN 
AS THE GORGOSAURUS RAKES THE STYRACOSAURUS 


WITH CLAWS AND TEETH, HIS VICTIM'S HORNS Fl- 
NALLY SEND. HIM AWAY 


V7 eur THE OTHER IS TOO 
BEATEN TO FOLLOW HIM!” 
IF WE TRAIL THE DYING. 
HONKER, WE WILL FIND 

THE SECRET BURIAL 
GROUNDS! 
COME ON! 


BUT IF HE =--IT {S WORTH THE I FEEL SAFER FOLLOWING THAT 
TURNS--- RISK TOSEE THE Wolpe DYING HONKER THAN TURNING BACK 
( BURIAL GROUNDS! wEARG Y AND FACING YOUR PURSUING 
AGRAIDS TRIBESMEN/ 


NO/ MAYBE THE BURIAL 
GROUNDS ARE IN THERES 
WE WILL JUST GO IN 
FAR ENOUGH TO SEE 
WHAT IS INSIDE/ 

a 


FEELING GUILTY FOR HAVING LED 
ANDAR INTO A TRAP, WHEN HE WAS 
CAPTURED, LARG GOES ALONG WITH 
THE INDIAN, AS THEY TRAIL THE 
DYING DINOSAUR... 


2 HE IS WELL AHEAD. 
LARG OF US! WE CAN RUN 
SCARED! OUT IF HE TURNS! 


NO—NOW WAY 
OUT BLOCKED! 
WE TRAPPED! 


GO ON, LARG/OUR ONLY 
HOPE IS FINDING A PLACE 
TO HIDE AHEADS 


THEN THIS 1S NOT A 
CAVE, BUT A TUNNEL 


# THE OTHER SIDE-OF THE 


HILL’ BUT WHAT CAN 
BE THERE? 


THE SECRET 
BURIAL GROUNDS! 


THAT HONKER 
NOT DEADS 


THE HONKER 
1S TRAPPED/ 


NO, LARG/ THERE 
1§ SOMETHING SOLID 
UNDER US / 


YOU RIGHT! LARG 

FEEL IT/ NOT SINK: 

ING NOW! WHAT IT 
jE? 


Y WHY, IT [S A DEAD HONKER 
THE QUICKSAND HAD PULLED J 
DOWN! NOW ITS BODY 


WILL KEEP US FROM 
SINKING FURTHER / 


IF WE GET 
OFF THIS SOLID 
STAND WE ARE 
ON, THE QUICK- 
SAND WILL 


~ I FOLLOWED 
YOUR TRACKS/ 
STAY THERES 


WE HAVE TO! THERE [S * 

QUICKSAND ALL AROUND 
Us! HOW CAN WE GET OFF 
THE CARCASS OF THE DEAD 


Quickiy, TUROK CUTS A LONG VINE AND ATTACH- 
ING IT TO HIS ARROW, AIMS AND FIRES... 


YES, AND IL UNDER- 
STAND WHY THEY COME| 


NOW DO YOU BELIEVE 
THAT THERE ARE BURIAL 
GROUNDS FOR THE 
HONKERS? 


WHEN ‘THE HONKERS ARE WOUNDED 
OR DYING, THEY MAKE FOR WATER! 
WATER GIVES THEM STRENGTH AND 
SOOTHES THEIR WOUNDS/ THE SMELL 
OF WATER FROM HERE IS STRONG--- 
BUT ONCE HERE, THE QUICKSAND 

HIDES THEIR BONES FOREVER! 


I HAVE SEEN 


ENOUGH THIS & 
PLACE GIVES ME 
THE CHILLS! LET 


US GET AWAY QUICKLY! 738 


7 AND I SHOULD HAVE 
LISTENED, TUROK/ WE ARE 


THE CAVE PEOPLE 
ARE STILL SEARCHING | ALONE IN LOST VALLEY 
FOR YOU, ANDARS 

I WARNED YOU---, 


P | Zaz 
STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF AU- 

GUST 24, 1912, AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS 

OF MARCH 8, 1933, JULY 2, 1946-AND JUNE 

11, 1960 (74 Stat. 208) SHOWING THE OWNER- 

SHIP, MANAGEMENT, ANB CIRCULATION 

OF Turok Son of Stone published quarterly at 

New York, N. ¥., for October 1, 1960. 

1, The names and addresses of the publisher, edi- 
tor, managing editor, and business managers a 
Publisher, George T. Delacorte, Jr., 750 Third Ave- 
nue, New York 17, N. Y.; Editor, Helen Meyer, 750 
Third Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.; Managing editor, 
None; Business manager, Helen Meyer, 750 Third 
Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 

2. The owner is Dell Publishing Co., Inc., 750 
Third Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.; George T. Dela- 
corte, Jr., 750 Third Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.; 


Estate of Margarita E. Delacorte, 750 Third Avenue, . 


New York 17, N. Y. 

8, The known bondholders, mortgages, and other 
security holders owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other 
securities are: None, 


AMONG JEALOUS ENEMIES!| 


WE FIND, BUT WE 
NOT RETURN TO _ 
TELL OF IT IF TUROK, 
NOT FOLLOW US THERE!| 


FRIEND AND WITH 
HIM I. DISCOVERED 
THE HONKERS' 
SECRET BURIAL 
GROUNDS! 


4, Paragraphs 2 and $ include, in cases where the 
stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
Books of the company as trustee or in any other 
fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corpora- 
tion for whom such trustee is acting; also the state- 
ments in the two paragraphs show the affiant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and 
conditions under which stockholders and security 
holders who do not appear upon the books of the 
company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a 
capacity other than that of a bona fide owner. 

5. The average number of copies of each issue of 
this publication, sold or distributed, through the 
mails or otherwise, to paid subscribers during the 
12 months preceding the date shown above was: 
$59,013. 

(Signed) HELEN MEYER 
Business Manager 


Sworn to and subscribed before iné this 26th day 
of September, 1960. < 

JOHN GC. WEBER 
(Seal) (My Commission Expires March 30, 1962) 
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The STYRACOSAURUS 


SOME SIXTY MILLION YEARS AGO, A STARTLING GROUP 
OF REPTILES CALLED THE HORNED DINOSAURS ROAMED 
THE WORLD. THEY ALL HAD HORNS OF DIFFERENT SHAPES: 
AND SIZES AND A BONY HEADPLATE OR COLLAR. ABOUT 
TWENTY FEET LONG AND RESEMBLING OUR MODERN 
RHINOCEROS, THE HORNED DINOSAURS DEFENDED THEM- 
SELVES AGAINST ALL COMERS, 


EVEN THE FIERCE FLESH-EATERS RARELY TANGLED WITH 
A STYRACOSAURUS FOR A JAB OR A SLASH OF HIS NOSE 
HORN COULD RIP OPEN A FATAL WOUND, 


ONE OF THEM, THE STYRACOSAURUS, HAD HIS SEVEN 
FOOT HEAD ARMED WITH SEVEN HORNS, THE SHARP 
NOSE HORN WAS ALMOST TWO FEET LONG. 


= DESPITE HIS LOOKS, THE STYRACOSAURUS WAS A HARM- 
THE STYRACOSAURUS RAN ON SHORT BUT POWERFUL LEGS, LESS VEGETARIAN. HIS JAWS CLOSED LIKE SCISSORS, 
DRAGGING HIS TAIL BEHIND, AS HE SEARCHED FOR FOOD = CUTTING NOT CRUSHING PLANTS, AS HE GRAZED SE- 
IN THE PREHISTORIC REPTILE-RULED WORLD. CURE FROM ATTACK BEHIND HIS HORNS. 


g 2 
& itd 4x Scape 
Su Oy 48 Bases 


‘OME saaae 


week Pack dors all Oy 12 Bees 
Oly 12 ones 
‘el oly BASEBALL GLOVE BADMINTON SET 
Sly 12 Boxes Sel Only 12 Boxes 


MUSCLE UILOINE 
UTE 
Sel Ony 12 Boas 


Yor BasxeraALe 
ll Oy 12 Boxes 


PRINTING PRESS 
Soll Oly 12 Boxes 


2a FLASH UTE 
Sal Oly 12 Benes 
DELTA POWER LITE 


Sel On 12 aes 
ATER WZARO 
— sa Oa 12 Bzes, 
== wou 8 
3 = EASEALL GAME 
Ce es nae ‘Sell Only 12 Bones 
‘pu SS Oy 1 Bas nore - 
‘Sell Only 84 ys i 
—_ 5. ouste 
Seu 12 Bones oToaizeD Tue sokT rer 
Sel 0 12 Boner I TER ARPLAKE 
onw-ucht Sl Oa 12 Bonet "Sa guy 12 Baer, 
tine GENERATOR SET 7 Sel Oy 12 Bo 
Seu Oa 12 Bos FE AND AXE SET 
Sel ny 12 Boxes RAR 
. Se Oy 38 Boxes, 
aauanun POR ROD RACE Ga 
‘Sell Only 12 Boxes 2 


MOUNTAINEER TENT 


& x | ; ee 


Sel On 12 Boxes ‘lemme arene 


TELEPHONE Ser 4 
Sal Only 12 Bons Sa ge OVERNIGHT CAMPING Set 


Sell Only 12 Boxes 


pees pee ee 
ie 


AKU comPuTeR AB L team 


Sell Only 24 Bates 


ort sion olive outer 
Sal Only 12 exes 


SPORTSMANS WATE y 
Sel Ony 12 ones Sel Ony 48 Boxes 6 TRANSISTOR RADIO 


So) ay 24 Best 
Avseo 1 ower swocouR 
Given UT Se Oey 24 Bees ftecrmea 


Sel Oy 24 Boxes SCIENCE XIT 
—= 
als es 


er vsg a cr eyes 28s nn 


Se Oniy 24 Bases Sal Oly 12 Bones 


oro saw * Gite Flee ea 
‘Sell Only 12 Boxes: ty L py * 
Soury geno, ple oll o ; 
gut 20 ESS 
ce es Get Your Prizes this Fast, Easy Way! 
W's eoty to earn these valuable prizes when you become 0 
imamber ofthe lnior Scles Club. Cards sre sen 10 you one 
OIN J.8.C. A. + Se YGUDONOTPAYIN ADVANCE! Selling these lovely All Occasion 
Et Cords ig amazingly etsy becauve they Would sot pech mere 
TODAY! ap fold in @ store, Yousell each boy of ft beautifel carder the low 
MAIL COUPON Reccelneenberval 
s En delighted uitnaueh fine cords tach a reasoncble pce, Many 
mombers have ecrncd @ prize in only e few hours IF VOU WISH, 
Seen em aE 
| JUNIOR SALES clus OF aMERica <1 Tefiingte dois on pts ronan Thana 
SPRINGFIELD 1, MASS. DEPT. DC-1 immediately send you 12 boxes of cords. (If prize requires more " 
1 {eg 2 Botan tf wth Sen) Wetund yovecercnon YOU Can Get This 
Enroll me os a member of the JS.CA. and send me AT tredit Becoure'we trst you. You hove 30 days to sell your cords, 
| oNeEtRES Meaberahip Core, MEE Pce Catalog complete | Awe oni thot you refre prepaid by Pore! Fox Sny Sones yes OFFICIAL 
dotals on how to get valuable prizes plus o supply of 12 Al Eannot sel within 20. days, Keeping 50% for ects box you doc, f 
1 Occesion Card boxes to sell. I ‘Thot's oll the is to itl The 4.S.C.A. Club Plan is quick and easy! at 
4 1 Mat'Your'Couron nowi BADGE 
i 1 3 NO MONEY TO SEND! 
ISS ca sean ee SAGE t 
ini Clay » 7 ee 
1 * * 
1 poores. el Yonior Gates Ces bPymorea x 
H 1 ; 
1 
i (IY, eee sss. TONE, . STATE. . t 
1 1* ap * 
BSCARENTS: SIGNATURE, ss Sto 


